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spaciousness of Windermere, one feels somewhat
confined at Grasmere as if there was not enough
breathing-space there. Except for the head of the
lake and the woods and rocks of Stybarrow, the rest
of Ullswater is rather a tame affair, and though
Derwentwater has the spaciousness, it has not half
as many or as varied walks as Windermere, nor has it
so many coigns of vantage by the lakeside or up the
hills encircling it where one could go and read and
dream. Anyhow we fixed on the Hydropathic at
Bowness as being on the whole the best place to
stay at, commanding as it does a fine, unimpeded
view of the west arm of the Lake with the distant
Langdale Pikes rising far and high above it.
t Having a long journey before us, we left home
betimes and caught the first morning train north-
wards. But our troubles began almost as soon as
we started. At the first changing station we found
the connecting train taken off for military require-
ments. The result was, we missed connections
everywhere and could not reach our destination as
expected that night but only got as far as Kendal.
This was most annoying, specially as we had an
engagement next day at Lake Coniston and I was
not certain whether we could get there by the
appointed time. The fact was Mrs. Arthur Severn,
having come to know of my passionate fondness for
her great cousin, had asked us to come and lunch
with her and spend a few hours at Brantwood. It
was well-nigh midnight when we reached Kendal,
but the moment we got off the train I made in-
quiries and was considerably relieved to hear that it